18 Through the Kachin Hills to
*jthe seed end of the pod was clothed with a stiff pile of
orange-coloured bristles, but the wing was glabrous.
Every pod on the ground had been bored through by
some insect, and its seed destroyed. Thus had a samara
been evolved from a many-seeded pod, perluips by a
gradual seed reduction in order to concentrate protection
on a single pod, partly in the form of this hairy envelope.
Not that success had yet been attained.
An interesting shrub commonly met with is a species
of Clerodendron. In the bud the long stamens and
style are curled up together like a watch-spring* As the
flower opens wide its jaws, however, the ripe stamens
curve upwards, and the style downwards, carrying the
still unripe stigma out of the way. PrCsSently the stigma
ripens, and the style curls upwards towards the entrance,
thus coming into contact with insect visitors attracted
by the sweet fragrance. Meanwhile the withered
stamens, having performed their task, take the place of
the style, the two pairs crossing each other so as to form
an X as they bend downwards.
By day blood-sucking flies annoyed the mules, settling
on their necks and bellies, making them stamp and start
and toss their heads angrily.
One morning we halted for lunch on a hill overlooking
the forested valleys beyond the 'Nmai hka, where dwell
the dog-eating Marus. The river itself was hidden in a
maze of hummocky country, dominated by a high sugar-
loaf peak. Here and there thin columns of smoke: rose
into the still air, and beyond were the dim outlines of
great mountain ranges; below lay the parched lands of
the Irrawaddy plain, sunk in the curdled mist, and around
us were the jungle-clad Kachin Hills growing bluer and
bluer towards the China frontier.

